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“the education of a royal princess." 


the afternoon she takes an airing either in an open carriage 
or on horseback, whenever the weather is favourable and h er 
indispensable engagements will in any way permit; but it is 
the subject of general remark, how very little time is allotted 
by the Queen for those light and graceful occupations so 
suited to her years, and so agreeable to her tastes. Yet her 
Majesty is observed to make use of every minute of the day 
and to turn the briefest period of leisure to good account. 
Hers is not a mind to be for an instant idle. The moment a 
series of state duties have been dispatched, the book or the 
drawing is resorted to ; or perhaps there is only time, that is 
to say, a very few minutes, which are always sufficient to 
prepare for a ride or a walk, as a few more invariably suffice 
for the demands of the toilette on the return to dinner; and 
even during the short time that her hair is dressing, she 
employs one of her ladies in reading to her, whilst she takes 
advantage of the opportunity to shut her eyes, thus giving 
them a little respite from their continual fatigue. In the 
evening her Majesty’s recreation is complete ; it is generally 
spent, whether at the theatres or at home, in the society of 
her mother and the enjoyment of music, of which she is 
enthusiastically fond ; but with a maidenly modesty highly 
commendable, her Majesty never sings when any gentlemen, 
ot er than those of the immediate household, are present. 






Oaeen iTr? ^ ^ Ma J est y’ s affectionate attention t 
0«u"ed :'T h e ort an t f ° f the of her disposi.io, 

passion ately fond of fl n me ^ Q ueen dowager 1 

at Windsor, she planted^’ ^ ^ durin & her residenc 
those beautiful uard S ° me Vlolets of a particular kind i 
It was during Oueen th& Castle > called the slopeJ 

week, that thefts hi 8 Vi&it t0 Wind ^ in the Easte 
as her Majesty was i f °° med for the first time ; and as sooi 
and sent them off ", ° Imed tt, she gathered a handful 
requesting Queen AdelJiH^^ 85 - t0 Marlborou g h House 
flowers which she herself ha d° j 6Ce ^ ve tbe ^ rs t offering of th< 
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holiday paper. 

the story of the dreadful GRIFFIN 

By Michael Fairless. 

My dear Children— i arr , 

breathless story for your holiday treat^ It ‘1! Z™ “ reaUy 
w,th the moral, because everyone win vi ^ t0 be S in 
read one at the end, and as tvL , . b to ° exhausted to 

really matters, it is mporta„t to “ “ ‘ he 0n,y 'ha. 

We will, therefore. £**£.**■ 

If we fly a. all, to fly U g Z ^ ^ ~ 

lo be extremely polite. 

Aii t , ° b< ^', n d cUld g ra t e f u l to cats and all other animals 
All the trouble arose one day when the Princes, (th«e t 

always a Princess in a fairy tale, you know) was playing 
m the garden with her ball. She threw 1, up in the ah much 
tg er than usual and it never came down again. There was 
an awful shriek, like ten thousand steam-engines; all the 
adies-in-waiting fainted in a row, the inhabitants of the place 
went stone-deaf, and the Captain of the Guard, who was in 
attendance with a company of his troops, seized the Princess, 
put her on his horse, galloped away followed by his soldiers 
to a castle on the top of a hill, deposited the Princess in the 
highest room, and then and only then told her what had 
happened. 

Miss, he said, for he was so upset he forgot Court 
etiquette, “ Miss, your ball must have hit the Dreadful Griffin 
in the eye (I noticed he was taking a little fly in the neighbour- 
hood), and that was the reason of the awful shriek. Well, 
Miss, the Dreadful Griffin never was known to forgive any- 
body anything, so I snatched you up quick before he could 
get at you and brought you to the Castle of the White Cats. 
Ihere are seventeen of these animals sitting outside the door 
and twenty-seven more standing in the court-yard, so you’re 
as safe as safe can be, for the Dreadful Griffin can’t look at a 
white cat without getting the ague and then he shakes so 
a mouse wouldn’t be afraid of him. And now, Miss, I must 
go back to your Royal Pa, so I will wish you good-morning. 

Having made this long speech the Captain suddenly 
remembered the Court etiquette, became very hot and red, 
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THE 


STORY of the dreadful griffin. 


poor'mTn'that he rolled down the stairs and out into the court 
where the twenty-seven cats were having rations of mouse-pi e 
served out to them ; and the Captain rolled into the middle of 
the pie scalded himself badly with the gravy, and was 
thankful to jump on his horse and ride away with his soldiers 

to report matters to the King. 

The King was so pleased with his promptitude that he 
made him the General of the Flying Squadron, which only 
fights in the air, and conferred on him the medal of the 
Society for the Suppression of Superfluous Salamanders, 
whereat the Captain was overjoyed. 

But this is a digression, and I only told you because I 
wanted you to see that virtue is always rewarded. 

Now for the poor Princess. 

Well, she cried a little, of course, but the cats brought her 
some mouse-pie, which she found very good, and she was 
soon quite happy playing with some of the kittens and nearly 
forgot all about the Dreadful Griffin ; but he did not forget 
about her , oh dear no ! He flew after the Captain when he 
galloped away with the Princess, but when he saw the White 
Cats he shook with ague so fearfully that his teeth rolled 
about in his mouth like billiard balls and he had to go and 
get a new set before he could eat his dinner. Well, he was 
in a perfect fury, and how to get at the Princess he did not 
know. He swallowed several buckets of hot brimstone, rolled 
his head in a red flannel petticoat, put his tail in a hot sand 
bag, and went to bed hoping to cure the ague, which he did 
completely, so that he was quite well next day and more 
anxious to eat the Princess than ever. 

W next door to the Dreadful Griffin (that is, a hundred 
miles away) there lived a Wicked Witch, and he went to 
TV*'”* h° w m ight get at the Princess. When 
thl r ' -ffi 6 ? Witch heard what a sad effect White Cats had on 

P J ^ n stitution she said that she would have expected 
a Gnffin of h,s coils to have had more sense. 

cats loL S ° W ‘ W ? rm ^ows,- said the Wicked Witch, “ that 
sack of e ^ er t ^ lan Princesses; therefore get a large 

and when th ^ t ^ lem l° ose a little way from the castle, 

can la, ^e pX: e S s : e .. them win ™n aL them, and you 
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The Dreadful Griffin o i 
Witch that he presented her with a^t picked 
a hot-water tin, and then fleur a P r of fire-bricks and 

who lived in a town abonfse y t °. the P “Tveyor of Mice, 
twelve hundred dozen fat mire'of 0,^1 , He b ° Ught 

Purveyor had in stock that were h b%t qUal,t) '’ a " the 

al rr h : z 

fa U st r of a the h i k< t th r d PS Sad ‘ y ' Whe " thC ” riffi " aa »‘>'C 

ast of the twelve hundred dozen mice disappearing down 

emr W H fl ” ever 3 after them ’ he was a tremendous 
per and flew away to the house of the Wicked Witch, only 

stopping to pick up a steam engine which he dropped through 
her roof, and then went home to bed. Next day he remem- 
ered a friend of his called the (-frumpy Giant, who lived six 
doors away, that is, about a thousand miles, so he flew to ask 
his advice. When the Giant heard his story, he said in the 
gruffest voice you ever heard, “Mice is common, try sparrers” 
(by which you can see that he was quite an uneducated person), 
and then he turned over and went to sleep. 

Ihe Dreadful Griffin at once flew away to the Sparrow 
Preserves, bought eleven thousand, and then proceeded to let 
them fly close to the castle. Still not a cat moved. As the 
cats’ copy-book well says, “ Honour is dearer to cats than 
mice or birds,” and all the kittens write this in round-hand 
as soon as they can do lessons at all and never forget it. 

Well, I really dare not describe the state of mind the 
Griffin was in ; but he made the air so hot that all the people 
put on their thinnest clothes, although it was the middle of 
winter. He flew home puffing and snorting, and on the way 
he passed the house of the Amiable Answerer. He went in 
and told his story, and his voice shook with rage. The 
Amiable Answerer gave him a penny pink ice to cool him 
down, and then said gently : — 

“ I think, dear Mr. Griffin, that green spectacles would 
meet your case. Then the cats which are now white would 

appear to you green and 

But the Griffin was already half-way to a Watchmaker’s 
where they sold glasses. He burst into the shop, frightened 
the watchmaker so that he fell into the works of the watch 4 he 
mending and could only be got out with the greater 
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THE STORY OF THE DREADFUL GRIFFIN 


difficulty, seized twelve pairs of green spectacles, put them 
on all at once and flew towards the castle. 

Now the Dreadful Griffin was one of those creatures who do 
not stop to think, consequently he came to grief. White cats 
gave him the ague, but green dogs made him cough most 
fearfully ; and a little way out of the town he met thirteen 
white poodles taking a walk, who of course all looked bright 
green to the Dreadful Grfffin. He coughed so fearfully that 
all the twelve pairs of spectacles fell off his nose and were 
smashed to bits, and this plan was spoilt once more. 

No, I am not going to tell you what the Dreadful Griffin 
said and did then, it is too terrible to speak of, but he had to 
keep in bed for a week and drink hot tar and have his chest 
ironed with a steam roller and his nose greased with twelve 
pounds of tallow candles; but all his misfortunes did not 
cure him of wanting to eat the Princess. When his cough 
was better, he went for a walk in the wood near which he 
lived, to think out a new plan. Suddenly he heard something 
croaking, and saw the Fat Frog sitting under a tree. Now 
the Dreadful Griffin was so low in his mind that he wanted 
to tell someone his troubles, so he told the Fat Frog. 

r “ m T e near me >" said ‘he Fat Frog when he had 

frnm^h ’ ^ J ’j®*® hea '' If y ° U '°° k under the fifth tree 
“ ° f WOOd y ™' 11 fi " d a «Mn packet. Put it in 

vou^hm , W a‘ er a " d P ° ur “ over the only mind 

into this iTrd a " d f ° r S oodness sake don't come 

The r * m ° re ' yOU dry up the moisture." 

Griffin of » mXers f0 tat > hed-?* n f ‘ he ^ Fr ° g ' he W3S * 

It was labelled « Reckht's " '/“T ‘° ^ th8 

all the water m 7, ’ and when he P ut it in the water 

Ws claw, flew to The caluesh^h ' • ^ ^ ^ 

When he opene ?h'i ° V " * he “*» in the ™Vrd. 

blue, damp, depressed th ? fe Were twent y-seven bright 

difficulty. He shut h' S ’ and P ass ed them without any 
the remaining mixtur e 1 .o , \^ e fh Wn ^^ ed U P the stairs, poured 
as blue as the rest - i , e seven teen cats, who all turned 
Princess’s room. Fo^ * en ^ urst °P en the door of the 
over the castle at th at Unat<dy l ^ ere was a kind Fairy flying 
happening, changed th^D moment > who, seeing what was 

dreadful Griffin coulrin’i , ncess into a flea so that the 

n t see her anywhere. 


the STORY OF 


•HE DREADFUL griffin. 


309 


No, if I couldn’t tell vnn r 

now to describe the Griffin’ sTeh Certainly must not attempt 
Princess thus snatched from his jaw^He ^ ^ 

bellowing and screaming a W a • Went ^ting and 
to take breath he heard ^ome^ne* 1 ^ ^ as hewas sto PP in S 
saw a little yellow man sitting ^ ann & Wlth laughter, and 

polite| y hTJlr.a, 0 nryL And ' , “ 1 * "“ n 

^' ,y ' Sa ' d ; he Dreadful Griffin, still fearfully polite. 

man TITl y ° U ’ e * h * ?reen Griffin " sa id the yellow 
and he , wi ‘ h laughter again ; “ I know all 

i , ) ouve ued the cats and now the Princess has 
greened you. She’s turned into a flea, and you still want to 
ea ' 1 h ^5’ , aad n never occurred to you, you green old grampus 
ot a Griffin, that fleas like cats. I suppose the Princess flea 
ivouldn t jump on to a tabby kitten, and you couldn't swallow 

the kitten — oh dear, no — of course not ” 

But the Griffin was gone. He went to the Zoo, found a 
tabby kitten, though they are rare in that country, and flew 
back with it to the Princess’s room. 

He waited half-an-hour and then swallowed the kitten at 
one gulp ; but he instantly burst in four pieces, for the fluffy 
kitten tickled his digestive organs so much that they cracked 
his sides and he died ; and the flea and the kitten came out 
quite unhurt, only a little damp. 

Then a wonderful thing happened. The tabby kitten 
changed into the little yellow man who had laughed at the 
Griffin. He grew, and grew, and in a few minutes he was a 
handsome prince. His name was Prince Orange Plushikins. 
One day a cruel witch whom he had offended had changed 
him into an ugly yellow man, and had sworn that he should 
only regain his shape if he was eaten by a Griffin when under 
the form of a tabby kitten ; which you know was precisely 
what happened. Well, Prince Orange Plushikins at once 
asked the Princess Flea to marry him, and the minute the 
flea said “ Yes,” the Princess re-appeared. She and the 
Prince were married next morning ; and all the cats went to 
the steam laundry and were washed and bleached and had 
their tails crimped and their whiskers starched ; and they 
danced at the wedding, and everybody lived happily ever 
after. 


